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SERMON IV. 


On JosHUA XxXiv. 15. 
As for me and my houfe, we will ferve the Lord. 


N the foregoing verfes we read, That Yof/bua, 
now grown old, gathered the tribes of Ifrael to 
Shechem, and called for the elders of Ifrael, for their 
heads, for their judges and officers, and they prefented them- , 
felves before the Lord, ver. 1. And ‘Fofhua rehearfed i 
to them the great things which God had done for their rie 
fathers, ver. 2—13, concluding with this ftrong ex- 
hortation, Now, therefore, fear the Lord, and ferve him 
in jt incerity and truth ; and put away the gods which your : 
fathers ferved on the ather fide the flood ‘fordan, and in i if 
i 





Egypt, ver. 14. Can any thing be more aftonithing 
than this! That even in Egypt, yea, and in the wilder- 
nefs, where they were daily fed, and both day and Aa 
night guided by miracle, the Ifraelites in general fhould i} | 
worfhip idols, in flat defiance of the Lord their God! ) 
He proceeds :—/f it feemeth evil to you to ferve the Lord, 
chufe ye this day whom ye will ferve: whether the gods 
your fathers Served on the other fide the flood, or the gods 
of the Amérites, in whofe land ye di well. But as for me 
me my houfe, we will ferve the Lord. mM. | 
. A refolution this, w orthy of a hoary-headed faint, 
ok had had large experience, from his youth up, of 
the goodnefs of the Mafter to whom he had devoted 
himfelf, and the advantages of his fervice. How much 
Bb 


194 A SERMON ON JOSHUA XXIV. 15. 


is it to be wifhed, that all thofe who have tafted that 
the Lord is gracious, all whom he has brought out of 
the land of Egypt, out of the bondage of fin, thofe 
efpecially who are united together in chriftian fellow- 
fhip, would adopt this wife refolution! Then would 
the work of the Lord profper in our land; then would 
his word run and be glorified ; then would multitudes 
of finners in every place ftretch out their hands unto 
God, until the glory of the Lord covered the land, as the 
waters cover the fea. 

3. On the contrary, what will the confequence be, 
if they do not adopt this refolution? If family religi- 
on be negleéted? If care be not taken of the rifing ge- 
neration? Will not the prefent revival of religion, in 
a fhort time die away? Will it not be, as the hiftorian 
{peaks of the Roman {tate in its infancy, Res unius ete- 
tis? An event that has its beginning and end within 
the {pace of one generation? Will it not be a confirm. 
ation of that melancholy remark of Luther’s, that “a 


revival of religion never lafts longer than one genera- 


bd 


tion?” By a generation (as he explains himfelf) he 
means thirty years. But, blefled be God, this remark 
does not hold with regard to the prefent inftance: fee- 
ing this revival from its rife in the year 1729, has al- 
ready Jafted above fifty years. 

4. Have we not already feen fome of the unhappy 
confequences of good men’s not adopting this refoluti- 
on? Is there not a generation arifen, even within this 
period, yea, and from pious parents, that know not 
the Lord? That have neither his love in their hearts, 
vor his fear before their eyes? How many of them 
already defpife their fathers, and mock at the counfel of 
their mothers? Wow many are utter ftrangets to real 
religion, to the life and power of it? And not a few 
have fhaken off all religion, and abandoned themfelves 
to all manner of wickednefs. Now although this may 
fometimes be the cafe, even of children educated in a 
pious manner, yet this cafe is very rare: ] have met 
with fome, bet not many inftances of it: the wicked- 
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nefs of the children is generally owing to the fault or 
neglect of their parents. For it is a general, though 
not univerfal rule, as it admits of fome exceptions, 
Train up a child in the way he jhould go, and when he 
is old he will not depart from it. 

5- But what is the purport of this refolution, / and 
my houfe will ferve the Lord? In order to underftand 
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and prattife this, let us firft inquire, What it is to Serve» 


the Lord? Secondly, Who are included in that expref- 
fion, my houfe? and, Thirdly, What can we do, that 
we and our houfe may ferve the Lord? 


I. 1. We may inquire, firft, What it is to ferve the 
Lord, not as a Jew, but asa Chriftian? Not only with 
outward fervice (though fome of the Jews undoubted- 
ly went farther than this) but with inward; with the 
fervice of the heart, qwor/hipping him in /pirit and in 
truth. ‘The firft thing implied in this fervice is faith ; 
believing in the name of the Son of God. We can- 
not perform an acceptable fervice to God, till we be- 
lieve on Jefus Chrift whom he hath fent. Here the 
fpiritual worfhip of God begins. As foon as any one 
has the witnefs in himfelf, as foon as he can fay, The 
life that I now live, I live by faith in the Son of God, 
who loved me and gave himfelf for me, he is able truly 
to ferve the Lord. 


2. As foon as he believes, he loves God, which is 


another thing implied in /ferving the Lord. We love him, 
becaufe he firft loved us, of which faith is the evidence. 
The love of a pardoning Ged is fhed abroad in our 
hearts, by the Holy Ghoft which is given unto us. In- 
deed this love may admit of a thoufand degrees: but 
ftill, every one as long as he believes, may truly de- 
clare before God, Lore d, thou knoweft that I love thee. 
Thou knoweft that my defire is unto thee and unto the 
remembrance of thy name. 

3. And if any man truly love God, he cannot but 
love his brother alfo. Gratitude to our Creator wij] 
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furely produce benevolence to our fellow-creatures. If 
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we love him, we cannot but love one another, as Chrift 
loved us. We feel our fouls enlarged in love toward 
every child of man. And toward all the children of 
God we put on bowels of kindne/s, gentlenefs, long-futicr- 
ing, forgiving one another, if we have a complaint 2gaini{t 
any, even as Ged for Chrift’s fake bath forgiven ws. 

4. One thing more is implied in /erving te Lord, 
mamely, the obeying him; the fteadily walking in all his 
ways, the doing his will from the heart. Like thofe 
his fervants above, who do his pleajure, who keep bis com- 
mandmenis and hearken unto the voice of his words, thele 
his fervants below hearken unto his voice, diligently 
keep his commandments, carefully avoid whatever he 
has.forbidden, and zealoufly do whatever he has enjoin- 
ed: ftudying always to have a confcience void of offence, 
toward God and toward man. 

Il. 1 and my houfe will ferve the Lord, will every real 
chriftian tay. But who are included in that expreflion, 
My houfe? This is the next point to be confidered. 

1. The perfon in your houfe that claims your firft 
and neareft attention, is undoubtedly your wife: feeing 
you are to love her, even as Chrift hath loved the 
church, when he laid down his life for it, that he might 
purify it unto himfelf, not having /pot or wrinkle or any 
fuch thing. The fame end is every hufband to puriue, 
in all his intercourfe with his wife : to ufe every poflible 
means, that fhe may be freed from every f{pot, and may 
walk unblameable in love. 

2. Next to your wife, are your children; immortal 
fpirits whom God hath for a time intrufted to your care, 
that you may train them up in all holinefs, and fit them 
for the enjoyment of God in eternity. This is a glo- 
rious and important truft; feeing one foul is of more 
value than all the world befide. Every child therefore 
you are to watch over with the utmoft care, that when 
you are called to give an account of each to the Fa- 
ther of Spirits, you may give your accounts with joy 
and not with grief. 
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3. Your fervants of whatever kind, you are to look 
upon as a kind of /econdary children: thefe, likewile, 
God has committed to your charge, as one that muft 
give account: for every one under your roof that has 
a foul to be faved, is under your car: not only in- 
dented fervants, who are legally engaged to remain with 
you for a term of years : not only hired fervants, whe-. 
ther they voluntarily contract for a longer or fhorter 
time, but alfo thofe who ferve you by the week or day ; 
for thefe too are in a meafure delivered into your 
hands. And it is not the will of your Matter who is in. 
heaven that any of thefe fhould go out of your hands, 
betore they have received from you fomething more va- 
luable than gold or filver. Yea, and you are in a de- 
gree accountable even for the ranger that is within your 
gates. As you are particularly required, to fee that he 
does no manner of work on the Lord’s-day, while he is 
within your gates: fo, by parity of reafon, you are re- 
quired to do all that is in your power, to prevent his 
finning againft God in any other inftance. 


Il. Let us inquire, in the third place, What can we 
do, that all theie may /erve the Lord? 

1. May we not endeavour, Firlt, To refrain them 
from’ all outward fin? From profane {wearing, from 
taking the name of God in vain; from doing any need- 
lefs work, or taking any paftime on the Lord’s-day. 
This labour of love you owe even to your vifitants ; 
much more to your wife, children, and fervants. The 
former, over whom you have the leaft influence, you 
may reftrain by argument or mild perfuafion. If you 
find, that after repeated trials, they will not yield ei- 
ther to one or the other, it is your bounden duty, to 
fet ceremony afide, and to difmifs them from your houfe. 
Servants alfo, whether by the day, or fora longer {pace, 
if you cannot reclaim, either by reafoning, added to 
your example, or by gentle or fevere reproofs, though 
frequently repeated, you muit in anywife difmils from 
your family, though it fhould be ever fo inconvenient. 
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2. But you cannot difmifs your wife, unlefs for the 
caufe of fornication, that is, adultery. What then can 
be done, if the is habituated to any other open fin? I 
cannot find in the bible, that a hufband has authority 
to {trike his wife on any account: even fuppofe fhe ftruck 
him firft; unlefs his life were in imminent danger. I 
never have known one inftance yet of a wife that was 
mended thereby. I have heard indeed of fome fuch in- 
ftances; but as I did not fee them, I do not believe 
them. It feems to me, all that can be done in this cafe, 
is to be done partly by example, partly by argument or 
perfuafion, each applied in fuch a manner as is dictated 
by chriftian prudence. If evil can ever be overcome, 
it muft be overcome by good. It cannot be overcome by 
evil: we cannot beat the devil with his own weapons. 
Therefore if this evil cannot be overcome by good, we 
are called to fuffer it. We are then called to fay, ‘* This 
is the crofs which God has chofen for me. He furely 
permits it for wife ends: Jet him do what feemeth him 
good. Whenever he fees it to be beft, he will remove 
this cup from me.’’ Mean time continue in earneft 
prayer, knowing that with God no work is impoflible : 
and that he will either in due time take the temptation 
away, or make it a blefling to your foul. 

3. Your children while they are young you may re- 
{train from evil, not only by advice, perfuafion and re- 
proof, but alfo by correction ; only remembering, that 
this means is to be ufed laft ; not tll all other have been 
tried, and found to be ineffectual. And even then you 
fhould take the utmoft care, to avoid the very appear- 
ance of paflion. Whatever is done fhould be done with 
mildnefs; nay, indeed, with kindnefs too. Otherwife 
your own fpirit will fuffer lofs ; and the child will reap 
little advantage. 

4. But fome will tell you, ‘ All this is loft labour ; 
a child need not be corrected at all. Inftruction, per- 
fuafion, and advice will be fufficient for any child with- 
out correction; efpecially if gentle reproof be added, 
as occafion may require.” I anfwer, there may be par- 
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ticular inftances, wherein this method may be fuccefs- 
ful. But you muft not in anywife lay this down as an 
univerfal rule: unlefs you fuppofe yourfelf wifer than 
Solomon, or, to {peak more properly, wifer than God. 
For it is God himfelf, who beft knoweth his own crea- 
tures, that has told us exprefsly, He that /pareth the rod, 
hateth the child ; but he that loveth him chafteneth him be- 
times. Prov. xiii. 24. And upon this is grounded that 
plain commandment, directed to all that fear God, Cha/- 
ten thy fon while there is hope ; and let not thy foul fpare 
for his crying, chap. xix. 18. 

. May we not endeavour, Secondly, to infruc? them? 
To take care that every perfon who is under our roof, 
have all fuch knowledge as is neceffary to falvation ? To 
fee that our wife, fervants and children be taught all 
thofe things which belong to their eternal peace? In 
order to this, you fhould provide that not only your 
wife, but your fervants alfo may enjoy all the public 
means of inftruétion. On the Lord’s-day in particular, 
you fhould fo fore-caft what is neceflary to be done at 
home, that they may have ar opportunity of attending 
all the ordinances of God. Yea, and you fhould take 
care that they have fome time every day, for reading, 
meditation, and prayer. And you fhould inquire whether 
they do actually employ that time, in the exercifes for 
which it is allowed. Neither fhould any day pals, with- 
out family prayer, ferioufly and folemnly performed. 

6. You fhould particularly endeavour to inftruct your 
children, early, plainly, frequently, and patiently. In- 
ftruét them early from the firft hour that you perceive 
reafon begins to dawn. Truth may then begin to fhine 
upon the mind far earlier than we are ept to fuppole. 
And whoever watches the firft y se of the under- 
ftanding, may by little and little, fupply fit matter for it 
to work upon, and may turn the eye of the foul toward 
good ‘things, as well as toward bad or trifiing ones. 
Whenever a child begins to {peak, you may be affured 
reafon begins to work. I know no caufe Ww hy a parent 
fhould not juft then begin to fpeak of ths » beft things. 
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the things of God. And from that time no opportunity 
fhould be loft, of inftilling all truths as they are capa- 
ble of receiving. 

7. But the {peaking to them early will not avail, un- 
lefs you likewife fpeak to them plainly. Ufe fuch words 
as little children may underftand, juft fuch as they ufe 
themfelves. Carefully obferve the few ideas which they 
have already, and endeavour to graft what you fay up- 
on them. ‘To take a little example: bid the child look 
up; and afk, ‘* What do you fee there?’ ** The fun.” 
** See how bright it is? Feel how warm it fhines upon 
your hand? Look how it makes the grafs and the flow- 
ers grow, and the trees and every thing look green! But 
God (though you cannot fee him) is above the fky, and 
is a deal brighter than the fun! It is He, it is God that 
made the fun, and you and me, and every thing. It is 
He that makes the grafs and the flowers grow; that 
makes the trees green, and the fruit to come upon them! 
Think what he can do! He can do whatever he pleafes. 
He can ftrike me or you dead in a moment. But he 
loves you: he loves to do you good. He loves to make 
you happy. Should not you then love Him! You love 
me, becaufe I love you and do you good. But it is Ged 


that makes me love you. Therefore you fhould love 


him. And he will teach you how to love him.” 

8. While you are fpeaking in this, or fome fuch man- 
ner, you fhould be continually lifting up your heart to 
God, befeeching him to open the eyes of their under- 
ftanding, and to pour his light upon them. He, and he 
alone, can make them to differ herein from the beatts 
that perifh. He alone can apply your words to their 
hearts: without which all your labour will-be in vain. 
But whenever the Hely Ghoft teaches, there is no de- 
lay in learning. | 

g- But if you would fee the fruit of your labour, 
you muft teach them not only early and plainly, bat 
Frequently too. It would be of little or no fervice to do 
it only once or twice a week. How often do you feed 
their bodies? Not !efs than three times ina day. And is 
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the foul of lefs value than the body ? Will you not’ then 
feed this as often? If you find this a tirefome taik, 
there is certainly fomething wrong in your own mind. 
You do not love them enough : : or you do not love 
him, who is your Father and their Father. Humble 
yourfelf before him! Beg that he would give you more 
love ; and love will make the labour light. 

10. But it will not avail to teach them both early, 
plainly, and frequently, unlefs you perfevere therein. Ne- 
ver leave off, never intermit your labour of love, till you 
fee the fruit of it. But in order to this, you wilt find 
the abfolute need of being endued with power from on 
high: without which, I am periuaded, none ever had, 
or will have, patience fuflicient for the work. Other- 
wife the inconceivable dulnefs of fome children, and the 
giddinefs or perverfenefs of others, would induce them 
to give up the irkfome tafk, and let them follow their 
own imaginations. 

11. And fuppofe after you have done this, after you 
have taught your children from their early infancy, in 
the plaineft manner you could, omitting no opportuni- 
ty, and perfevering therein, you did not prefently fee 
any fruit of your labour, you muft not conclude that 
there will be none. Poflibly the bread which you have 
ca/t upon the waters may be found again after many days. 
The feed which has long remained in the ground, may 
at length {pring up into a plentiful harveft. E {pecially 
if you do not reftrain prayer before God, if you con- 
tinue inftant therein with all fupplication. Meantime 
whatever the effect of this be upon others, your reward 
is with the Moft High. 

12. Many parents, on the other hand, prefently fee 
the fruit of the feed they have fown, and have the com- 
fort of obferving, that their children grow in grace in 
the fame proportion as they grow in years. Yet they 
have not done all, They have ftill upon their hands an- 
other tafk, fometimes of no fimall difhculty. Their 
children are now old enouzh to go to fchool. But to 

what fchool is it advifable to fend them? 

i 2 
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13. Let it be remembered, that I do not fpeak to 
the wild, giddy, thoughtlefs ‘world, but to thofe that 
fear God. l atk then, “ For what end do you fend your 
children to {chool?” ‘* Why, that they may be fit to 
live in the world.”’ In which wor’ do you mean? This 
or the next? Perhaps you thought of this world only ; 
and had forgot that there is a world to come: yea, and 
one that will laft for ever! Pray take this into your ac- 
count, and fend them only to fuch matters, as will kee 
it always before their eyes. Otherwife to fend them to 
{chool (permit me to {pea plainly) is little better than 
fending them to the devil. At all events then fend your 
boys, if you have any concern for their fouls, not to 
any of the large public fchools (for they are nurferies 
of all manner of wickednefs) but a private {chool, kept 
by fome pious man who endeavours to inftruct a ‘fall 

number of children in religion and learning together. 

14. But what fhall I do with my girls ? By no means 
fend them to a large boarding-fchool. In thefe fetnina. 
ries too the children teach one another, pride, vanity, 
affectation, intrigue, artifice, and in fhort, every thing 
which a chriftian woman ought not to learn. Suppofe 
a girl were well inclined, yet what would fhe do ina 
croud of children, not one of whom has any thought 
of God, or the leaft concern for her foul? Is it likely, 
is it poflible, fhe fhould retain any fear of God, or any 
thought of faving her foul in fuch company? Efpecially 
as their whole converfation points another way, and 
turns upon things which one would wifh fhe fhould 
never think of. I never yet knew a pious, fenfible wo- 
man that had been bred at a large boarding-{chool, who 
did not aver; One might as well fend a young aiid to 
be bred in Drury-lane. 

15. * Butw here then fhall I fend my girls?’—If you 
cannot breed them up yourfelf (as my mother did, w ia 
bred up feven daughters, to years of maturity) fend 
them to fome miftrefs that truly fears God, one whofe 
life is a pattern to her {cholars, and who has only fo 
many, that fhe can watch over each, as one that mut 
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give account to God. Forty years ago I did not know 
fuch a miftrefs, but I can now find feveral. 

16. We may fuppofe your fons have now been lon 
enough at fchool, and you are thinking of fome bufi- 
nefs for them. Before you determine any thing on this 
head, fee that your eye be fingle. Is it fo? Is it your 
view, to pleafe God herein? It is well, if you take 
him into your account. But furely, if you love or fear 
God yourfelf, this will be your firft confideration. In 
what bufinefs will your fon be moft likely to love and 
ferve God? In what employment will he have the 
greateft advantage, for laying up treafure in heaven? 
1 have been fhocked above meafure, in obferving how 
little this is attended to, even by picus parents! Even 
thefe confider only how he may get moft money: not 
how he may get moft holinefs! Even thefe, upon this 
glorious motive, fend him to a heathen matter, and 
into a family where there is not the very form, much 
lels the power, of religion! Upon this motive they fix 
him in a bufinefs which will neceflarily expofe him to 
fuch temptations, as will leave him not a probability, if 
a poffibility, of ferving God. O favage parents! Unna- 
tural, diabolical cruelty !—If you believe there is ano- 
ther world. 

“© But what thall I dof’ Set God before your eyes, 
and do all things with a view to pleaie him. "Then you 
will find a naffer. of whatever profeflion, that loves, 
or at leaft fears God; and you will find a family where- 
in is the form of religion, if not the power alio. Your 
fon may, neverthelefs, ferve the devil if he will: but 
it is probable, he will not. And do not regard if he get 
lefs money, provided he get more holinefs. It is enough, 
though he haye lefs of earthly goods, if he fecure the 
pofieiiion of heaven. 

17. There is one circumftance more wherein you will 
have great need of the wifdom trom above. Your bt 
or your daughter is now of age to marry, and def 
your advice relative to it. Now you Ti Sancta 
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world calls a good maich, one whereby much money is 
gained. Undoubtedly it is fo, if it be true, that money 
always brings happinefs. But I doubt it is not true: 
money feldom brings happinefs either in this world or 
the world to come. Then Jet no man deceive you with 
vain words: riches and happinefs feldom dwell together, 
Therefore if you are wife, you will not feek riches for 
your children, by their marriage. See that your eye 
be fingle in this alfo: aim fimply at the glory of God, 
and the rea! happinefs of your children, both in time 
and in eternity. It is a melancholy thing, to fee how 
chriltian parents rejoice in felling their fon or their 
daughter to a wealthy heathen! And do you ferioufly 
call this ** A good match!’ Thou fool, by a parity of 
reafon, thou maytft call hell a good lodging, and the de- 
vil a good mafter. O learn a better letion from a better 
matter. Scek ye firft the kingdom of God and bis righteouf- 
nefs, both tor thy/elf and thy children, and all other things 
foall be added unio you. 

18. It is undoubtedly true, that if you are fteadily 
determined to walk in this path ; to endeavour by eve- 
ry poflible means that you and your houfe may thus 
ferve the Lord; that every member of your family 
may worfhip him, not only in form, but in {pirit and 
in truth, you will have need to ule all the grace, all 
the courage, all the wifdom, which God has given you. 
For you will find fuch hinderances in the way, as only 
the mighty power of God can enable you to break 
through. You will have all the * faints of the world” 
to grapple with, who will think you carry things too 
far. You will have all the powers of darknefs againtt 
you, employing both force and fraud: and above all, 
the deceitfulnets of your own heart, which, if vou 
will hearken to it, will fupply you with many reafons 
why you fhould be a /ittle more conformable to the 
world. But as you have begun, go on in the name of 
the*Lord, and in the power of his might! Set the {mil- 
ing and the frowning world, with the prince thereof, 
at defiance. Follow reafon and the oracles of God; 




























AN ACCOUNT OF MR. S. STANIFORTH. 205 


not the fafhions and cuftoms of men. Keep thy/é/f pure. 

~ Whatever others do, let you and your houfe adorn the © 
doctrine of God our Saviour. Let you, your yoke-fellow, 
your children, and your fervants, be all on the Lord’s 
fide ; fweetly drawing together in one yoke, walking 
in all his commandments and ordinances, till every one 
of you fhall receive his own reward, according to bis own 
labour. 
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A Short Account of Mr. Sampson Stanifortu; in @ 
Letter to the Rev. Mr. Weszer. 





(Continued from page 158. ] 





WICE a week during our ftay at Deptford, I 
went to the Lvundry or We/f-/treet chapel, where 

I was always profited by your preaching. Here I be- 
came acquainted with her that is now my wife. After 
much confideration and prayer, I mentioned it to her. 
After a little while fhe anfwered, * If I was out of the 
army, and in fome way of bufinefs, fhe had no ob- 
jection,”” So here it refled for the prefent. 

One day one of the fociety defired me to go to Ei 
tham with a meflage. As foon as I came thither (it be- 
ing three mjles from our quarters) a fergeant and two 
foldiers feized me as a deferter. They brought me back 
as fuch to Greenwich, and carried me before the com- 
manding officer. I told him the real cafe. He atked 
them, *¢ Had you any pafiport ’’ On their anfwering, 
No + he faid, “ Make hafte home, or I will order you 
to the guard- houfe.” He then fmiled upon me and faid, 
** Go to your companions. ” 

One night as we were’ oming from the Foundry, a 
Soldier met me and frid, “ Make ‘hafte home ; ; for early 
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in the morning, you are to march for Canterbury and 
Dover.” I was a little ftruck, and did not find my mind 
fo paflive in all things as it ufed to be. When I came 
to Deptford, I found the orders were come. We {pent 
great part of the night in prayer and praife, and early 
on April 22d, with many tears, left our dear friends at 
Deptford. 

Before we fet out, my dear companion was fully 
perfuaded that I fhould get out of the army. But he 
prayed that he might not live to fee it. And he believ- 
ed God would grant his requett. 

We itaid awhile at Canterbury, and met twice a day ; 
but there was then no fociety there. ‘Thence we march- 
ed to Dover caftle. Here I received a letter from Dept- 
ford, informing me that my dear friend would be glad 
to fee me once more. Having procured a furlough for 
fourteen days, I fet out on “May the 28th, about four 
in the afternoon, and not ftopping, reached Deptford 
(fixty-feven miles) about four the next day. On the 
r2th of June (my permit being then out) 1 was marri- 
ed. The fame day a letter from my officer informed me, 
That our regiment was embarking for Holland, and | 
muft come immediately. So I took leave of my wife 
and friends, on my wedding-day, and fet out without 
delay. The next day we began our march to Grave/- 
end, where the tran{ports lay. We embarked on the 
zoth of June, with a fair wind. But when we were 
within fight of land, the fhip wherein I was, ftuck fatt 
upon a fand-bank: we lay rolling about, every mo- 
ment expecting the fhip to break. Man y of the foldiers 
cried to God for mercy: our little company, feizing 
the opportunity, exhorted them to forfake fin, and turn 
to God, which they promifed to do, if he would pleafe 
to {pare them. All this time my foul was truly happy. ! 
had peace with God, and rejoiced with joy un{peakable. 

While preparation was making to fave as many as 

offible, when the fhip fhould fink, fhe gave a fpring, 
and got off the bank: and jp a few hours we came fale 
to Williamadi. We marched immediately to camp, 
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(it being the latter end of June) being commanded by 
“Prince Charles of Lorrain. Ina tew days we came with- 
in fight of the French army. My wife had defired me 
to apply for my difcharge. But i thought this was not 
the proper time, as we expected a battle every day, left 
I fhould feem afraid to fight, and fo bring a {candal up- 
on the gofpel. 

But we found thofe of our fociety that had been in 
Scotland, had loft their fimplicity and zeal for God, 
and inftead of that, fpent all their time, in difputin 
about this and the other do¢trine. But bleffed be God, 
he kept all in our regiment of one heart and of one mind. 
We were almoft always in fight of the French, they 
watching our motions, and we theirs. Mean time pfo- 
vifions were both fcarce and dear: but | did not now 
dare to plunder. We marched through orchards and 
vineyards, where there was plenty of fruit, which I 
knew would be taken away ina few hours. But as faint 
as | was, 1 durft not touch it; becaufe it was not my 
own. 

All this campaign | had a folid dependence on God, 
and a thankful remembrance of all his mercies. And 
every thing which I had, I received as from the imme- 
diate hand of God. One day as we were marching, the 
bread-waggons did not reach us in time ; ; and we were 
in great want of bread and of all provifions, while being. 
on our march in fight of the enemy, we expected a 
battle every hour. We wanted water likewife; and here 
we faw the difference, between them that feared God 
and them that did not. The latter curfed the king, and 
blafphemed God. And how did they groan and fret 
under their hardfhips! On the contrary, the former 
could cheerfully fay, The will of the Lord be done! 
My foul was more than ulually happy, rejvicing in God 
my Saviour. I felt much love and pity to my poor fel- 
low-foldiers, and exhorted them to turn to God, and 
then they would find themfelves happy, under every 
trying circumttance. 
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As I was marching in the ranks, I felt hunger bite 
hard, but had not a murmuring thought. I lifted up my 
heart to God, and knew he could fupply all my wants. 
I had not gone far, before I found a piece of brown 
bread, which I picked up, and received as out of the 
hand of God. We had but little reft: we kept Mae/- 
tricht in our rear, as a place of retreat, if needed. And 
all our provifions came that way. This the French knew, 
and laboured to cut off our communication with it. The 
feafon began to be cold, and the two armies were fo 
near together, that whichfoever retreated firft, would 
be fure to fuffer greatly. The French began to cut off 


our fupplies. Prince Charles obferving this, thought it 


high time to prepare for a retreat into our winter-quar- 
ters. So he ordered, that a {trong party fhould advance 
in front of the army, to keep the French in play, and 
make them believe, he intended a general action. This 
confifted of two Engli/h regiments, whereof ours was 
one, with fome Hanoverians and fome Dutch, making in 
the whole about twelve thoufand men. On Sept. 30th, 
we had orders to hold ourfelves in readinefs, and ai- 
ter gun-firing, to leave our tents ftanding, and march 
filently, about a mile in the front of the camp. Prince 
Charles ordered our commander to go to fuch a dil- 
tance, and fortify his men: and to keep his poft ull 
further orders, or till he could keep it no longer. 

We ail thought the army was to cover us, in order 
to bring on a general engagement. But they were or- 
dered to retreat with our cannon and baggage, to the 

. other fide of the town, This was done by two o’clock the 
next day. We advanced according to order, (after my 
companion had given me to underftand, that we were 
to be parted that day). As foon as we came to the 
place appointed, we were drawn up in line of battle. 
We Englifh potted ourfelves in fome gardens and or- 
chards, which were fome little cover. At day break the 
whole French army advanced in feven or eight columns 
all covered with horfe on the right and left. They ad- 
vanced flowly, while the queen of Hungary’s light-horfe 
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and theirs, fkirmifhed between us and them. Here we 
lay waiting for orders to retreat to our army. But the 
prince forgot to fend them, being bufy with his cups 
and his ladies. So our brave general kept the field all 
day, in dpite of the whole french army. I blefs God I 
found no fear, but conftant peace, and my {pirit rejoiced 
in God. While we lay on our arms, I had both time 
and opportunity to reprove the wicked. And they would 
bear it now, and made great promiles, if God thould 
{pare them, of becoming new men. By this time the 
lrench came very near us, and a cannon-ball came {trait 
up our rank. But as we were lying upon the ground, 

it went over our heads. We then had orders, to ttand 
up and fire. ‘The right of the French being clofely en- 
gaged with the Dutch, the I’rench centre advanced, and 
fired on us and the other Engli/h regiment. ‘The reft of 
the French inclined to the richt of us, in order to get 
round us. They quickly took our two pieces of cannon, 

and immediately turned them upon us. We were then 
ordered to retire with all {peed into the plain, where 
we expected to find our own army. But they were far 
enough off, their general taking no thought for us. 

All this time I found a conitant waiting upon God. 
All fear was removed. I had no tremor on my fpirits, 
and the prefence of God was with me all the day long. 
My dear companion was on my right hand, and had 
been ail the night. As we were both in the front rank, 
a mufket-ball came and went through his leg. He fell 
down at my feet, looked up in my face with a {mile, 
and faid, ** My ‘de ir, Lam wounded.” I and another 
took him in our arms and carried him out of the ranks, 
while he was exhorting me to fand fa/fi in the Lord. 
We laid him down, took our leave of him, and fell into 
our ranks again. In our farther retreat, | again met 
with my dear friend, who had received another ball 
thro’ his thigh. But his heart was fuli of love, and his 
eyes full of heaven. I may juttly fay, Here fell a great 
chriitian, a good foldier, a faithful friend. I was oblived 
to leave oalg for the French preiied hard upon us. Yer 
Dd 
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I was enabled to fay, The Lord gave and the Lord hath 
taken away: bleffed be the name "of the Lord. | truft} 
have feen many that were perfected in love: but none 
fo full of it as my dear companion. He was always 
cheerful, but never light: always in prayer, but a man 
of few words. Not a thoughtlefs look or an idle word 
could be obferved in him. Even to this day, when ] 
think of him, it is both with pleafure and profit. 

Night came on, but the French {till prefling upon us, 
we retreated all night, till we came near Mae/ftricht.. It 
rained very hard, being the 30th of September, and was 
exceedingly cold. ‘Toward morning, being out of the 
reach of the French, we had orders to halt. We had 
no tents, and it continued raining: however, being well 
tired, 1 lay down on the wet ground, put my knapfack 
under my head, and foon fell faft afleep. In the morn- 
ing we had orders to march and join the grand army. 
The {mall remains of thofe whofe lives had been fo vile- 
ly thrown away, did fo without delay. 

But now I began to mifs my companion. It feemed as 
if 1 had loft part of myfelf. I could have wifhed, that I 
had died by his fide: ‘but I found, I mutt look up, or 
I fhould fink into deep waters. I cried unto God, and 
he heard my prayer, and turned my heavinefs jato joy. 
After a few days, we marched to our winter-quarters, 
which were at Bois-le-duc in Holland. About this time 
I received letters from my wife, begging me to apply 
for my difcharge, and fhe would fend whatever money 
was wanting. I made this a matter of earneft prayer, 
and after feveral fteps, procured a promife from our 
colonel, to difcharge me for fifteen guineas. | wrote 
to my wife, and fhe fent a note, which was readily ac- 
cepted. But i in the mean time Col. Philips fold his com- 
miflion. Our new colonel confented to difcharge me 
for the fame fum, on condition ] would be his fervant, 
till we came to England. But juft at that time I fell ill 
of a fever, and orders came for our regiment to be cloth- 
ed and to take the field. But no clothing came for me, 
and my arms were taken from me. -I was {till very ill 
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when the colonel told me, he would fet out for England 
in a few weeks: ‘* And if you are not able to go, I mutt 
leave you behind me.” This threw me into much 
heavinefs ; but I cried to the Lord, and he foon turn- 
ed it into joy. The fever inftantly left me, and by the 
time appointed, I was able to attend on the colonel. 
My brethren and I {pent great part of the night, in com- 
mending each other to God. [ attended the colonel to 
Helvoetfluys, went on board the Pacquet, and landed at 
Harwich in eight and forty hours. And on the 22d of 
Feb. 1748, found my wife and all my friends well at 
Deptford. 
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THOUGHTS on tue WRITINGS 
OF 


BARON SWEDENBORG. 
By the Rev. Fohn Wefley. 


[ Continued from page 160. | 










Of tte HOLY GHOST. 
* HE Holy Ghoft is not God himfelf, but the di- 


vine operation of God.” 
“ The Holy Gholt is divine truth. Therefore, our is 
Lord himfelf is alfo the Holy Ghoft.” Pi. 
** The divine operation fignified by the Holy Ghoft, | 
confifts in reformation and regeneration: .and in pro- 
portion as thefe are effected, in renovation, vivification, 
fanctification, and juftification: and in proportion as 
thefe are effected, in purification from evils, remiflion 
of fins, and firal falvation.” 
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Whoever is acquainted with the procefs of the work 
of God in the foul, mutt fee with the fulleft evidence 
that a man talking of it after this rate is, if not a mad- 
man, ignorant of all vital religion. 

15. Another grand truth which the Baron flatly de- 
nics, is ‘Fuftification by Faith, And he not only denies 
it, but fuppofes the belief of this alfo, to exclude all 
that believe it from falvation. 

** Do not you know that Luther has renounced his 
error, with refpect to ‘Fuflifcation by Faith? And, in 
confequence thereof, is tranilated into the focieties of 
the bleffed ?”’ ‘ 

** The bortomlefs pit, mentioned Rev. ix. 2, is in the 
fouth-eaft quarter. Here all thofe are confined who 
adopt the doctrine of ‘Fu/fification by Faith alone. And 
fuch of them as confirm that doétrine by the word of 
God, are driven forth into a defert, and mixed with pa- 
gans.”” 

However they need not flay there alway s. For the 
Baron aflures us, “* Believing that God is not wind, but 
a man, and then they will be joined to heaven.” 

And we may hope the time is near. For he informs 
us, That ** fome months ago, the Lord called together 
his twelve apoftles, and fent them forth through the 
whole {piritual world, as formerly through the natural, 
with a commiffion to preach the gofpel.”’ 

So if men have not faving faith in this world, they 

may have it in the world to come. 

But indeed there is no room for any juttification in 
the Icripture fenfe, that is, forgivenefs, if as he vehe 
mently aflerts (after Jacob Behmen) that God was never 
angry. ‘¢ It is extravagant folly, fays he, to teach that 
God can be angry and punifh.” Nay, “ it is blafphemy,” 
fays this bold man, * To afcribe anger to God.” Then 
the fcripture is full of blafphemy ; for it continually al- 
cribes anger to God, both in the Old and the New 
Teftament. Nay, our Lord himfelf is a blafphemer. 
For he “ afcribes anger to God.” His Lo*d was wroth: 
yea, wroth to fuch a degree, that he delivered him to the 
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tormentors. So likewife fhall your heavenly Faiher do alfa 
unto you, Matt. xvill. 34, 35. In flat oppofition to 
which the Baron affirms, *“* God cannot fentence man 
to damnation |” 

To thofe who afirm with Jacob Behmen, the Baron, 
and moft of the myftics, That there is no wrath in God, 
permit me to recommend the ferious confideration of on- 
ly one more pailage of {cripture. And the kings of the 
carth, and the great men—and every bondman, and every 


freeman—Jfaid to the mountains and rocks, Fall on us, and 


hide us from the face of him that fitteth on the throne, and from 
the wrath of the Lamb: for the great day of his wrath is 
come: and who fhall be able to fiand ? Rev. vi. 15, 16, 
17. Here | would afk, 1. Is not He that fitteth on the 
throne, diftinct from the Lamb? 2. Is not the Lamb, 
Jefus Chrift? God and man? 3. Is no * wrath afcrib- 
ed to him’”’ in thefe words? Who but a madman can 
deny it? And if there was no wrath in the Lamb, what 
were ali thefe afraid of ? A fhadow, that never had any 
real exiitence? Would the Baron have told them, * It 
is extravagant folly to juppofe, that God can be angry 
at all?” 

16. But it is no wonder that he fhould utter fuch bold 
afiertions, feeing he judges himfelt to be far wifer, not 
only than the inhabitants of this, but than thofe of the 
other world. “ I was amazed, fays he (in one of 
the vifits he favoured them with) that people who had 
refided fome time in the {piritual world, fhould be fo ig- 
norant {ull. Left they fhould continue fo, 1 waved my 
hand as a token for them to liften.” He informs you 
farther, “ that fome of them fell into fits.”” Hyfterical 
or epileptic ? 

Again. * Being on a time in a converfation with 
angels, there joined us fome {pirits lately arrived from 
the other world. I related many particulars touching 
the world of fpirits, which were before unknown to them 

Yet again. “ Being in the world of {pirits, Lobferv- 
ed a paved way, quite crowded with fpirits, I was in- 
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formed, it was the way which all pafs, when they leave 
the natural world. I {topped fome of them, who did 
not yet know that they had left it, and queftioned them 
about heaven and hell. They feemed altogether igno- 
rant of them. I was amazed and faid, There is a hea- 
ven and a hell: and you will know this, when your 
prefent ftupidity is difpelled. Every fpirit, for a few 
days after death, imagines he is ftill alive in the world.” 
[No, not an hour; not a fingle moment! It is abfo- 
Jutely impoffible.] ‘* This is now the cafe with you. So 
faying, the angels difpelled their ignorance : on which 
they exclaimed, O where are we? We faid, You are 
no longer in the natural world, but in the fpiritual. 
They cried out, Then fhew us the way to heaven. We 

faid, Follow us. They did fo. The keepers of the gate 
opened it, and let us all in. But when thofe who re- 
ceive ftrangers examined them, they faid inftantly, Be- 
gone: for ye have no conjunction with heaven. So 
they departed and haftened back.” 

17. Permit me now to mention a few of his peculiar 
fentiments, before I proceed to thofe relative to the 
world of {pirits. 

“< Thefe truths are implanted in the underftanding, 
in a place inferior to the foul.” 

What place is that in the underftanding, which is 
inferior to the foul? 

‘«¢ Faith enters into man from the foul, into the /ipe- 
rior regions of the underftanding.”’ 

Is then the foul placed between the /uperior and infe- 
rior region of the underftanding ? 

«The human underftanding is, as it were, the refin- 
ing veffel, wherein natural faith is changed into fpiritual 
faith.” 

I cannot at all comprehend this. It is quite above 
my underftanding. 

«¢ The human mind is an organized form, confifting 
of {piritual fubftances within, and of natural fubftances 
without, and laftly, of material fub{ftances.”* 
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Nay, natural fubftances muft be either matter or 
not matter. But indeed, the mind is not matter, but 
fpirit. 

«« Every man at death cafteth off the body, and re- 
tains the foul only, without circumambient accretion, 
which is derived from the pureft parts of nature. But 
this accretion in thofe admitted into heaven is under- 
moft, and the fpiritual part uppermoft ; whereas in fuch 
as go to hell it is uppermoft, and the fpiritual part un- 
dermoft. Hence a man-angel {peaks by influence from 
heaven ; a man-devil by influence from hell.” 

‘¢ The form of God is truly and verily human: for 
God is true and very man.” 

But the fcripture fays, God is not a man. Which thall 
I believe? The Bible or the Baron? 

This is my grand objection to the Baron’s whole fyf- 
tem relative to the invifible world: that it is not onl 
quite unconnected with f{cripture, but quite inconfiftent 
with it. It ftrikes at the very foundation of {cripture. 
If this ftands, the Bible muft fall. 

18. The account which he gives of the creation is 
this. ‘* By the light and heat proceeding from the fpi- 
ritual fun, fpiritual atmofpheres were created. Thefe 
being three, three heavens were formed, one for the 
higheft angels: another for angels of the fecond de- 
eree, and the third for the loweft angels. But the {pi- 
ritual univerfe could not fubfilt, without a natural uni- 
verfe. Therefore the natural fun was created at the 
fame time. And by means of his light and heat, three 
natural atmofpheres were formed, enclofing the for- 
mer, as the fhell of a nut does the kernel.” (So then 
the {piritual world is inclofed in the natural! [ thought 
it had been “in the mid{t between heaven and hell’’!) 
By means of thefe atmofpheres the terraqueous globe 
was formed, to be the abode of man and other animals. 
So God did not create the univerie out of nothing, but by 
means of the fpiritual fun.’ 

But out of what did he create the fpiritual fun? It 
was created, unlefs it was eternal. ‘Therefore this, or 
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fomething elfe was created out of nothing, unlefs fome 
creature was co-eternal with its Creator. So that we 
muft come at laft to fomething created out of nothing : 
and this alone is properly creation. In this fenfe it was 
that God in the beginning created the heavens and the earth. 
And what a fublimity is there, with the utmoft fimpli- 
city, in the Mofaic account of the creation! How wide- 
ly ditferent from the odd, whimfical account of the Ba. 
ron and Facob Behmen ? 

19. He informs you farther, ‘* There is a full cor- 
refpondence between angels and men.”’ (Of what kind! 
Not the wileft mortal can guefs, till the Baron unfolds 
the myftery!) ‘‘ There is not a tingle fociety in heaven 
which does not correfpond with fome part or member 
in man. One fociety in heaven is in the province of 
the heart or pancreas. Others are in correfpondence 
with the fpleen or the ftomach ; with the eye or the 
ear, and fo on. The angels alfo know, in what diftrict 
of any part of man they dwell. I have feen a fociety 
of angels, confifting of many thoufands, which appear- 
ed as a fingle man.” 

“« And God joins all the heavenly focieties in one, 
that they may be as a fingle man in his fight. Yea, 
and he joins together the congregations in hell, that 
they be as a fingle infernal form. He feparates thete 
from heaven by a great gulph, left heaven fhould be an 

recafion of torment to them. When I had informed 
an afiembly of fpirits of thefe things, which they did 
not know before, the {pirits which wore hats ne iY 

with their hats under their arms. \n the {piritual world, 
the intelligent fpirits wear hats, but the ftupid wear 
bonnets : becaufe they are bald; and baldnefs fignifies 
ftupidity.”’ 

I ety think this needs no comment. He that can 
receive it, let him receive it. 

oa ¢ a angels and fpirits are men (for no angel 
was ever created fuch) fo they have divine worthip. 

‘They have preaching i in their swinatid ; they have books 
and writings; particularly, the word of God.” 
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‘<The Word, kept in the temples of the fpiritual 
world, fhines like a ftar of the firft magnitude: fome- 
times like the fun, and from the radiance that encom- 
pafles it, there are beautiful rainbows formed about it. 
Yea, when any verfe of it is wrote on paper, and the 
paper thrown into the air, that paper emits a bright 
light of the fame form with the paper itfelf. And if a- 
ny one rubs his hands, face, or clothes againft the 
word, they emit a ftrong light, as I have often feen. 
But if any one who is under the influence of falfehood, 
looks at the word, as it lies in the holy repofitory, it 
appears to him quite black. If he touches it, it occafi- 
ons an explofion, attended with a loud noife: and he 
is thrown to a corner of the room, where he lies as 
dead for the fpace of an hour. If he write any paflage 
of it on a piece of paper, and the paper be thrown up 
toward heaven, the fame explofion follows, and the 
paper is torn to pieces and vanifhes away.” 

Obierve. Thefe things could only be done, by the 
almighty power of God. And can any one think the 
All-wife God, would work all thefe miracles for no 
end? 

21. ** Every verfe communicates with fome particu- 
lar fociety in heaven. And the whole communicates 
with the univerfal heaven. Therefore, as the Lord is 
God, fo alfo heaven is the Word.”? Exquifite nonfenfe 
and felf-contradiction ! 

‘* There was an ancient word extant in the world, 
previous to that given to the children of Ifrael.” (1 can- 
not believe it. I believe there were no letters in the 
world, till God wrote the two tables.) ‘* This word is 
preferved in heaven: and alio in Great Tartary.” 

“*] have converfed with angels who came from Great 
Tartary, and they informed me, the Tartars have had it 
time elsiousnatn). They faid likewife, that in this word 
is contained the book of Fa/her, mentioned Jofh. x. and 
the book called The wars of the Lord, mentioned Num. 
xxl, 13. They told me that they cannot endure any 
foreigner to come among them : that the fpirits from 
“Ee 
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Tartary are feparated from others, dwelling in a more 
eminent expanfe : and they do not admit among them, 
any from the chriftian world. The caufe of this lepa- 
ration is, becaufe they are in pofleflion of another 
wora. 

What, and do they envy it to others! And does 
this envy occafion their being fo inhofpitable? One may 
boldly fay, this information never came from the an- 
gels of God! 


[To be continued. | 
——— <DD> ————— 


An Extrad from A Svurrer of the Wisvom of Gon in 


the CREATION. 


[Continued from page 165. ] 


HE ear confifts of an outward porch and inner 

rooms. ‘The porch, fomewhat prominent from 
the head, is of a cartilaginous fubftance, covered with 
tight membranes and wrought into finuous cavities. 
Thefe, like circling hills, collect the wandering undv- 
lations of the air, and tranfmit them, with a vigorous 
impulfe, to the finely ftretched membrane of the drum. 
This is expanded upon a circle of bones, over a polith- 
ed, reverberating cavity. It is furnithed with brace: 
that {train or relax, as the found is faint or ftrong. 
The hammer, and the anvil, the winding /abyrinth, and 
the founding galleries, thefe and other pieces of mechan- 
ifm, all inftrumental to /earing, are inexpreflibly cu- 
rious. 

Amazingly exact muft be the tenfion of the auditory 
nerves, fince they anfwer the fmalleft tremors of the 
atmofphere, and diftinguifh their moft fubtil variations. 
Thefe living chords, tuned by an almighty hand, and 
fpread through the echoing ifles, receive all the imprel- 






























IN THE CREATION. 





fions of found, and propagate them to the brain. Thefe 
give exiltence to the charms of mufic, and the ftill no- 
bler charms of difcourfe. 

‘Lhe eye is ufelefs amidft the gloom of night. But 
the ear hears through the darkeft medium. The eye Is 

on duty only in our waking hours: but the ear is al- 
ways accefli ble. 

As there are concuffions of the air, which are dif- 
cernible only by the inftruments of hearing, fo there 
are odoriferous particles watted in the air, which are 
perceivable only by the fell. The nofrils are wide at 
the bottom, that more effluvia may enter; narrow at 
the top, that when entered they may act more ftrong- 
ly. The fteams that exhale from fragrant bodies, are 
fine beyond imagination. Microfcopes that fhew thou- 
fands of animals in a drop of water, cannot bring one 
of thefe to our fight. Yet fo judicioufly are the olfac- 
tory nets fet, that they catch the vanithing fugitives. 
They imbibe all the roaming perfumes of fpring, and 
make us banquet even on the invifible dainties of na- 
ture. 

Another capacity for pleafure our bountiful Creator 
has beftowed, by granting us the powers of ta/fe. This 
. is circumftanced i in a manner fo benign and wife, as to 
w a ftanding plea for temperance, which fets the fineft 
edge on the taite, and adds the moit poignant relifh to 
its enjoyments. 

And thefe fenfes are not only fo many fources of de- 
light, but @ joint fecurity to our health. They are the 
infpectors that examine our food, and inquire into the 











properties of it. For the difcharge of this office they 
n- are excellently qualified, and moft commodioufly fitu- 
Us ate. So that nothing can gain admiffion, till it has pafl 

their ferutiny. 
ry To all thefe, as a neceflary fupplement, is added the 
he fenfe of feeling. And how happily is it tempered be- 
Nis tween the two extre mes, neither too accute, nor too 
nd obtufe !yIndeed all the fenfes are exactly adapted to the 
rel- exigemetes of our prefent fate. Were they itrained 
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much higher, they would be avenues of anguifh, were 
they much relaxed, they would be well nigh ufelefs. 

The crowning gift, which augments the benefits ac- 
cruing from all the fenfes, is /peech. Speech makes me 
a gainer by the eyes and ears of others; by their 
ideas and obfervations. And what an admirable inftru- 
ment for articulating the voice, and modifying it into 
fpeech, is the tongue? ‘This little collection of muicu- 
lar fibres, under the direétion of the Creator, is the 
artificer of our words. By this we communicate the {e- 
crets of our breafts, and make our very thoughts au- 
dible. This likewife is the efficient caufe of mufic: it 
is foft as the lute, or fhrill as the trumpet. As the 
tongue requires an eafy play, it is lodged in an ample 
cavity. It moves under a concave roof, which gives 
aduitional vigour to the voice, as the fhell of a violin 
to the found of the ftrings. 

Wonderfully wife is the regulation of voluntary and 
involuntary motions. The will, in fome cafes, has no 
power: in others fhe is an abfolute fovereign. If the 
command, the arm is {tretched, the hand is clofed. 
How e vafily, how punctually are her orders obeyed !— 
To turn the fcrew, or work the lever, is laborious and 
wearifome. But we work the vertebre of the neck, 
with all their appendent chambers; we advance the 
leg, with the whole incumbent body: we rife, we 
{pring from the ground, and though fo great a weight 
is railed, we meet with no difficulty or fatidue. 

That all this fhould be effected without any toil, by 
a bare act of the will, is very furprizing. But that it 
fhould be done, even while we are entirely ignorant of 
the manner in which it is performed, is moft aftonith- 
ing! Who can play a fingle tune upon the fpinnet, 
without learning the difference of the keys? Yet the 
mind touches every {pring of the human machine, with 
the moft matterly tkill, though fhe knows nothing at 
all of the nature of her inftrument, or the procefs of 
her operations. 
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The eye of a ruftic, who has no noticn of optics, or 
any of its laws, fhall lengthen or fhorten its axis, dilate 
and contract its pupil, without the leaft hefitation, and 
with the utmoft propriety: exattly adapting itlelf to 
the particular diftance of objects, and the different de- 
grees of light. By this means it pertorms fome of the 
mott curious experiments in the Newtonian philolophy, 
without the leaft knowledge of the icience, or confci- 
oulnels of its own dexterity ! 

Which fhall we admire moft, the multitude of or- 
gans? Their finifhed form and faultlefs order? Or the 
power which the foul exercifes over them? Ten thou- 
fand reins are put into her hands: and fhe manages all, 
conducts all, without the leaft perplexity or irregular- 
ity. Rather with a promptitude, a confiftency and 
fpeed, that nothing elfe can equal ! 

So fearfully and wonderfully are we made! Made of 
fuch complicated parts, each fo nicely fafhioned, and 
all fo exactly arranged ; every one executing fuch curi- 
ous functions, and many of them operating in fo myf- 
terious a manner! And fince health depends on fuch 
a numerous aflemblage of moving organs ; fince a fin- 
gle fecretion flopped, may {poil the temperature of the 
fluid, a fingle wheel clogged may put an end to the 
folids ; with what holy tear, fhould we pa/s the time of 
our fojourning here below! ‘Truiting for continual pre- 
fervation, not merely to our own care, but to the Al- 
mighty Hand, which formed the admirable machine, 
directs its agency, and fupports its being ! 

[To be continued. | 


<a > ——_ 
Some Account of Mr. Witziam Green. 
[Concluded from page 173 


OW ARD the latter end of the year 1774, it pleaf- 
ed God to ftir me up anew. | was deeply con- 
vinced of my fall. 1 again felt foolifh defires, the fear 
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of man, and various other evils in my heart. And f 
could truly fay, 


“*Tis worfe than death my God to love, 
And not my God alone !” 


Till that memorable day, Dec. 12, 17743 yea, on the 
former part of that day, | was torn by unruly paflions, 
by the love of the w orld: and a train of evils. Yet in 
the midft of all, | poured out my foul to God in much 
prayer. In the midift of all, a thought fprung up, “I 
will go to the tabernacle.”’ I went, being {till in the 
{fpirit of prayer. Mr. “Fo/s preached from part of the 
fourth chapter to the Romans. Although I could not 
agree with him, that “ All believers are ftaggerers,” 
yet his preaching fo much below my experience, was 
fanctified to me. I looked to God, and the fpirit of 
fupplication was poured into my foul. I was athirft for 
God, I opened my mouth wide, and indeed he san 
it. He fpoke to my heart, J will cleanje thee from al 
thy filihinefs, and from all thine idols. Thefe words pafl- 
ed my mind feveral times, before I attended to bodes. 
At length I ftarted and thought, furely this is the voice 
of God to my foul. I dete mined to hold the promife 
faft, though Satan endeavoured to tear it from me. 
This was about the middle of the fermon, the latter 

art of which was made very ufeful to me, the Spirit 
of God applying itina higher fenfe than the preacher 
intended it. I went home, praying all the way, my 
whole attention being fixed upon, 


“The fure prophetic word of grace, 
That glimmer’d through my nature’s night.” 


I was not fenfible what the Lord had done for me, 
till | entered my room. The firft thing I faw there was 
my fnuff-box. This idol had long divided my heart 
(though I never took it with me to the houfe of God) 
and had given me inexpreflible pain. But I now feltall 
defire of it was gone. I know not any thing wherein 
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} could have been more fenfible of my liberty. It was 
a right eye: and I had been wedded to it as much as 
I formerly was to a pack of cards. I felt unfpeakable 
happinels in my deliverance. But a quere came, “* How 
will it be to-morrow?” It was anfwered in my heart, 
‘< l'o-morrow fhall be as this day, and much more 2- 
bundant.’ 

‘The next morning I rofe to the a with eafe, 
which before feemed an impofflibility. In the courfe of 
a day, there are not wanting in a family, many little 
trying circumftances. Some temptations alfo to pride, 
to anger and to feli-will, prefented themfelves. But in 
all things I was more than conqueror. ‘The fear of 
man likewife was removed, fo that I could reprove, 
warn, and exhort every one. Mean time the promifes 
flowed into my heart without obitruction. I eafily per- 
ceived the change was univerfal, and felt that I was 
cleanfed from all my idols and from all my fithinefs. And 
[ feemed to have light equal to my love ; fo that in one 
week I had a clearer infiy ght into the life of faith, than 
{ had for feveral years. Thus Jefus faves his people 
from theig fins. 

My heart being thus fet at liberty, a thought which 
| had had years before, that it was the will of God I 
fhould be a preacher, returned with greater force than 
ever. But 1 remembered, He that believeth, fall not make 
hafte, and was thoroug hly willing to wait God’s time. 
{ knew it was God’s work, and his only, to make a 
preacher of the gofpel, and that the more pailive I was, 
the more fit I fhould be for the Malter’s ufe. In this 
peaceful frame of mind I remained, attending to the 
leading of his Spirit, and the opening of his providence, 
till not long after I went with fome of our friends to a 
workhoule, where one of them preached. 1 felt great 
love to the poor people. As we were coming back one 
of our brethren afked m Are you willing to give 
them a fermon next eae: morning ?”” I looked up- 
on this to be a call of Providence, and therefore durft 
not refule it. So | went and fpoke to them from thefe 
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words, ‘ Afk and it fhall be given you:” and I had a 
teftimony within, that I pleated God. 

Not long after, being exceedingly weary in body, and 
having much bufinefs upon my hands, my {pirits funk, 
and I thought, “ How is it poflible for me to work till 
twelve o clock at night? Befides, I am to preach at the 
workhoufe in the morning.’’ Juft then the power of 
the Higheit overt adawed me, and God {poke with 
power, ‘* Lo! I am with thee always.” The words 
pointed me, at firft, to the work I had to do the next 
morning. But I thought alfo, fhould not I expect pow- 
er now, to carry me through my bufinefs? Wearinefs 
vanifhed away, and I went on fwiftly, for the grace of 
God carried me. 

In the morning I preached as 1 hadappointed : when 
I had done, I though t, | have madeca ftam piece 
of work. But that word was immediately: ty. 
tongue of the flammerer Shall {peak plaintys rom this 
time, I conftantly attended the workhoufe, »but was 
particularly eareful to keep the life of Ged in my own 
foul. | faw religion was neither more nor lefs than the 
conftant union of the foul with God, and all dili- 
gence to fhun thofe rocks on which I had fplit before. 
1 baboured to-retain a fenfe of the littlenefs of my un- 
derftanding, that I might always be open to inftruction : 
and I depended not on my graces or gifts, but upon 

the giver, living by faith on the Son of God. 

As to the acting in a more public manner, I was en- 
irely paflive. I thought, if ever I do fpeak in public, 
I will be a preacher of God’s making. In this fpirit I 
continued till going to the Foundry one Saturday even- 
ing, I was informed, that Mr. IV% ofley had appointed me 
to preach there, the next morning. I was furprifed: 
but I thought, how can [ honour my fpiritual Father, 
unlefs | do what he orders me? So I went and preach- 
edon, Z/e Lord whom ye feek, foall fuddenly come to his 
temple. For a minute after I had named my text, I 
trembled and could hardly utter a word. But I then 
found help, and fpcke about forty minutes without any 
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difficulty. Afterwards I preached at Bow, on, Without 
holinefs no man fhall fee the Lord. And after a few trials, 
] was thoroughly convinced, that, provided his foul be 
truly alive to God, the life ak a preacher of the golpel 
1s the happieft life codex heaven. 

| was now received into the number of local preach- 
ers. But I was fearful of putting myfelf forward, left 
I fhould run before the Spirit. I never afked to preach 
at this or the other place, receiving the appointment of 
the affiftant as a call from God. How happy would it 
be for the preachers, if they were all to follow the guid- 
ance of the Spirit, rather than their own will! Then 
nothing would come amifs. In afew months I preach- 
ed in all the chapels in London, and when iummer 
came on, in Moorfields, Marybone-Fields, and on Tower- 
Hill: all the time blefling God for being kept from 
thane humility which thackles fo many! My unfit- 
nefs never ftood in my way. Indeed I cannot but think 
all who are called of God to preach, are fome way fit- 
ted for the work: if not, the Lord of the vineyard 
does not know his bufine(s ! However, fure I am, ‘that 
humility ofythis kind, is inconfiftent with perfe& love. 
I believe, uine humility makes a man invulnerable, 
by the praife or difpraife of men. 

From this time | continued to preach, and to labour 
diligently with my hands, that I might provide things 
honeft in the fight of all men, till in Auguft 1777, I 
was called to fuffer the will of God, being about three 
months under a furgeon’s hands; he at laft pronounc- 
ed the cafe defperate ; of which my wife informed me 
with tears in her eyes. In that inftant, three {criptures 
came to my mind, A// power is given to me in heaven 
and in earth. The thirigs impoffible with men are poffible 
with God. The right-hand of the Lord hath the pre-emi- 
nence ; and I was fully aflured, I fhould not die: mean 
time I fuffered the will of God willingly; chearfully, 
joyfully. By this illnefs I was cured of another difor- 
der, which otherwife muift have been my death; and 
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was made more capable both inwardly and outwardly, 
of doing the work I was called to. 

When I gathered ftrength, I was advifed to go into 
the country ; and being recommended to our friends 
at Dorking, ‘I {pent fixteen days with them. May God 
repay them for the love they fhewed me! When I came 
back I was quite capable of my bufinefs, which I chear. 
fully entered upon, being equally willing to work at 

my ‘trade, or to preach the gofpel. But in the latter 
end of July 1780, one afking me, whether I had no 
thoughts of being a trav elling preacher? I owned, | 
had: and having juft buried two of my children, I 
thought the time was come. I was accordingly propof- 
ed at the Bri/ol conference, and appointed for the Sa- 
lifbury circuit. Many of my prudent friends blamed me 
much for leaving a quiet, comfortable bufinefs. But | 
had counted the coft. So on Monday, Sept. 11, I fet 
out for Salifbury. When I left my wife and three 
children, I felt a mixture of joy and grief, but with a 
full refignation to the will of God. I have been about 
five months in my circuit, and am more convinced, 
that this is the pleafanteft life under heaygn. Though 
I have left my wife and children, and deareft friends, 
and houfe, and bufinefs, and wander about, chiefly on 
foot, through cold and rain, I find my mind uninter- 
ruptedly happy: I feel a conftant witnefs of the work 
wrought in my heart by the Spirit of Holinefs. I have 
received in this world a hundred fold: and I know, 
that when my earthly houfe of this tabernacle is diflolv- 
ed, I have a building of God; a houfe not made with 
hands, eternal in the heavens ! 
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An Extra@ from the Diary of Exizaseru M‘Kean, 
afterwards the Wife of Alexander Cook ; who having 
experienced the Cares of a Family, for feveral lears, 
died in the Lord, at Philadelphia, on the 12th Day of 


April, 1796, and is now at Reft in Abraham’s Bofom. 


















ONDAY, O€ober ift, 1785. My mind was 

uncomfortable all the morning ; but in the e- ; 
vening I felt the Lord’s goodnefs in a wonderful man- z 
ner: my tongue cannot exprefs the joy that I had, and } 
the love which I felt to God. 

Monday, October 8th. I was much caft down ail 
day. This being my clafs night, I find it a great crofs 
to attend, and yet I dare not ftay away; to neglect it, 
would be acting contrary to my confcience. Thou, O 
God, knowett ‘the thoughts and intentions of my foul! 

Thurfday, 11th. When I awoke this morning, my 
thoughts were drawn out to God in a wonderful man- 
ner. I arofe and went to prayer, and find great com- 
fort in early rifing, and morning devotion. It is not 
fo agreeable to flefh and blood, to rife of a cool morn- 
ing before itis light; but if 1 gain fpiritual warmth 
and light to my foul, in the duty, furely it is worth 
while to take up the crofs. In the after-part of the day 
my mind was drawn after the things of this world. 







k May tte Lord give me to fee, how vain all things are 
re here below! Without divine affiftance, I am weak as 
N helplefs infancy. 

: Sunday, 21ft. This morning I made it my earneft 
t 


prayer to God, that he would enable me to fpend the 
day to his glory. I attended morning preaching, and 
the word came with power to my heart—the text was, 
1 Peter, ii, 7. Unto you, therefore, which believe, he 1s 
precious. This day 1 received the facrament, with 
thankfgiving and great joy: the language of my heart 














None buat Chrift to me be given, 
Nene but Chriit in earth or heaves 
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Monday, 22d. I felt a deadnefs in duty, and difco- 
vered that all evil tempers were not fubdued. The e- 
nemy with his fiery darts attacked me. O Lord, give 
me to fee the finfulnefs of my heart, and enable me 
when trials come, to lock to thee by faith, in humble 
love! And, for Jefus’ fake, may I fee and feel the 
tempter fly! 

- Wednefday, 24th. This morning I had power, and 
experienced great {weetnefs in private prayer. My 
mind was much compofed through the day—But in 
the evening Mrs. V was on a vifit at my mother’s, 
and her converfation rather drew me into fuch a trifling 
{pirit, that | almoft forgot myfelf. The Lord pity and 
fors,ive me. 

Monday, 29th. In the evening I enjoyed a peace of 

mind that the world knows nothing of. And what 
added to my joy, was, that this evening two of my 
filters joined in clafs with me.'. What reafon I have to 
be thankful to God, who has anfwered prayer in be- 
half of my dear fifters?~ It gives me more joy than | 
can exprefs ! O Lord, may they and I have true faith 
and holinefs ; without which none can fee thy face ! 
«a: Wednefday, 31ft. This morning I awoke jutt as the 
clock ftruck five... My mind was filled with thoughts 
concerning my never-dying foul. Q what a merciful 
God I have, to fhew me, in fome meafure, what I am 
by nature and what I muft be by grace! I continued 
in contemplation,: and when the clock ftruck: fix, 
thought I, another hour is paft and gone for ever. O 
how am I indebted to my great Redeemer and Lord 
for health and ftrength, Sed and: raiment; and for 
tender. parents and other comforts: + But above all, 
what obligations I am under to Chrift, who fuffered 
and died for me arid all mankind. ' Was there ever love 
like this! May I take thy yoke, and learn of thee, 
my Lord; without which, there is no reft to my foul. 
O God, increale my defires 

Saturday, November 3d. I was rather in a cold, 

lifelefs frame. A lukewarm fpirit I find to be an inlet 
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to wrong tempers, and, of confequence, muft be hurs- 
ful to me, and difpleafing to God. 

Sunday, November 4th. This morning, before preach- 
ing, my foul was greatly drawn out in prayer for faith, 
which I know to be the gift of God. I think that I 
had a clearer difcovery of my heart, than ever I had 
before. Blefled be God who gives me to fee the fin- 
fulnefs of my nature, before it is too late. What judg- 
ments have I deferved—but what mercies have I receiv- 
ed. In private prayer the language of my mind was, 


pe oe 


- tere somgee 


Thy refurrection’s power impart, 
And rife triumphant in my heart. 


Saturday, roth. This morning I attended preach- 
ing ; but did not find much life in the duty. My bro- 
ther and I were to fet out to-day on a vifit, which I 
thought fo much of, that I almoft forgot I was in the 
prelence of God. After returning from preaching, I 
went to prayer, with an earneft defire that the Lord 
would put a ftop to our journey, if it was not pleafin 
to him. After breakfaft, brother Jofeph and I fet out 
for Ann’s-Mount. My aunt and coufins received us 
with great emotions of pleafure. I pray that the Lord 
may protect me, until I return home, from the dan- 
gers of vifiting. 


Keep me, keep me, gracious Lord, 
And never let me go. 





Monday, roth. I returned home after an abfence of 
nine days.’ What pleafure it gave me to meet my 
mother and fifters once more. O may we all meet at 
laft, around the throne of God! What inexpreflible 
gladnefs there, where pain and parting will be no more. 

Jamuary rit, 1786. | rofe this morning under great 
indifpofition of body ; but, through the mercy of God, 
{ went to preaching, and was much’ comforted under 
the word. What reafon have I to be thankful, that 
the goodnefs of God has preferved unworthy me to fee 
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the beginning of another year. Many have been cut 
off in the latt year, and have entered on their unaltera- 
ble ftate. O Lord, grant that I may for the future fo 
live, in all diligence to make my calling and election 
fure, that when I am called aw ay, | may go in peace 
and meet thy faints in glory! 


<4 LP D> > ——— 


An Account of the late Mr. Cuarres GREENWOOD, of 
_ Landon, who died Feb. 20, 1783. 


ROM his early years he had convictions of fin, 
and the drawings of God. While he was ’pren- 
tice, he conftantly attended gofpel preaching : in doing 
which he was much oppofed. When he was out of his 
time, it was imprefied on his mind to count the colt, 
whether he would chufe God or the world. He pray- 
ed much, and the Lord ftrengthened him to give up 
all for Him. About the time he went into bufinefs, he 
had a bad fever, in which the Lord manifefted him- 
felf to him in fuch a manner as made him defirous to 
depart. But the diforder fo hurt his nerves that the 
phyfician told him he would feel the effects of it all his 
life after. And he foon began to do this: thofe glooms 
taking place which beclouded his faireft profpects fo 
many times fince. He alfo loft a fenfe of the favour 
of God. But he continued to follow hard after him, 
and kept in connection with his people. He had fre- 
quently manifeftations from the Lord, and experienced 
reat deliverances from bodily Séfondnre. and the pow- 
ers of darknefs. All this time he was remarkably exact 
in relative duties, particularly family worfhip,; and 
many were the bleflings his family enjoyed through 
that means. The fabbath was indeed his delight, and 
our fabbaths together were remarkably fweet. ‘The 
covenant-times were often good to him. 
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During fix weeks of his laft illnefs he was in much 
heavinefs through manifold temptations. He found 
many fears left he fhould die without a full manifefta- 
tion of divine love: but he had great patience and re- 
fignation. On Monday, the 17th of February, his 
foul entered into an agony of prayer. He cried, “I 
will not let thee go unlefs thou blefs me.”” He prayed 
for full deliverance, and that he might be enabled to 
teftify it to all around: and the Lord granted his re- 
queft. Upon one faying, Let us try to turn our pray- 
er into praife, and beginning to fing, My God I am 
thine! he took it up and fung, * My God I am thine! 
lam thine! What a blefling to know that my Jefus is 
mine! Yes; thou art mine! mine for ever! My Be- 
loved is mine, and | am his! Thou haft put off my 
mourning! There is now no condemnation: no con- 
demnation! Thou haft blotted out the hand-writing 
that was againit me! 


Jefus, thy blood and righteoufnefs 
My beauty are, my glorious drefe : : 
Midit flaming worlds in thefe array’ 


With joy ‘thall I lift up my heat!” 


Yes ; with joy fhall I lift up my head ! 

On a friend’s faying, You remember the promile, 
The feed of the woman fhall bruife the ferpent’s head ; 
with a look of heavenly fweetnefs and triumph he faid, 


“ Satan thy due reward furvey, 
The Lord of life why didft thou flay? 


Bind him Jefus! bruife him Lord! Thou haift bruiied 


him! thou haft ! 


Dear Lord my thankful heart thall raife, 
, * The voice of pray’r, the voice of praile.”" 

He then fung, ** Thou Shepherd of Uracl and mine’”’ 
—and went on, exerting himfelf for two hours, fo that 
we feared he would be quite {pent, and advifed him to 
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reft: on which he cried out with the greateft ardour, 


“ For ever here my ref fhall be, 
Clofe to thy bleeding fide : 
‘This all my hope, and all my plea, 

For me the Saviour dy’d. 


Yes, Thou haft died for me! for me! No condemna- 
tion now I dread. Jefus and all in him is mine.”’ He 
had continued all that night praifing and calling upon 
God, faying, “I am thine! I am thine!”’ and had ve- 

little reft, fo that in the morning his head feemed a 
little affected. But after fome fleep his underftanding 
was as clear as ever. 

In the afternoon, he made ufe of fuch expreflions of 
faith and love, as encouraged us to bear up under what 
we forefaw would be the event. He broke out, “ Praife 
him! praife him! Let us magnify his name together ! 
Praife him all ye angels and archangels! and all the 
fpirits of juft men made perfect. O ye fpirits and- fouls 
of the righteous! blefs ye the Lord; praife him and 
magnify ‘him for ever! for ever! for ever!” With a 
face beaming with glory, and his hands fpread out, he 
went on, 


“ Glory is on earth begun ; 
Everlafting life is won. 


Everlafting life! eternal glory! mine! mine! eternally 
mine! My fun fhall no more go down, nor my moon 
withdraw its fhining.”” His countenance naturally 
cheerful, was now lighted up with glory. His {miles 
were tull of love, full of heaven: every {mile divinely 
told the pleafures of that place. When his raptures 
fubfided, the fpirit of a little child took place. He re- 
peated the promife, ‘‘ Fear not, for I am with thee; 
be not difmayed, I am thy God: thy God! yes: thou 
art my God for ever! for ever and ever !” 

He then folemnly furrendered himfelf up to God, 
and faid, *‘1 renounce all confidence in any thing I 
have done,*or can do. I have no truft or confidence 
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but in the atonement. I take the Lord Jefus for my 
prophet, prieft, and king. ‘‘ Take my foul and body’s 

w’ts; Take my memory, mind, and will: All my 
goods, and all my hours; All 1 know.’”—Here he 
paufed: “* Yes; all I know, and ali I feel! But O 
Lord, who fearcheft the heart, and trieft the reins, if 
thou feeft any flaw in this covenant I know not, difco- 
ver it tome. O let me not deceive myfelf! I cannot 
deceive thee.”? He then prayed for himfelf and us, 
ihat we might meet again, and be united for ever: al- 
ways repeating, ** for ever,” with a peculiar emphafis, 


[To be continued. | 
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Letters. 


LETTER XVI, 


[From Mrs. W, to the Rev. Mr. Wefley.j 





April 30, 1761, 

Dear Sir, 
S you have not received my former letters, I will 
venture to write again. Since I received the bleff- 
ying, many poor, dear fouls have been with us before 
he throne of grace; and not in vain. Mourners have 
“rejoiced, and wife men have become fools for Chrift’s 
fake. Lately I was called to London, not knowing for 
what. I went to prayer with my mother, and the Lord 
jultified her. Her maid came to our houfe, longing for 
Chrift: and God revealed him in her. | cannot tell you 
how good our dear Matter has been, and coniinues to 
be to his unworthy creature. O that I could declare 
what he has done for me and all the ends of the earth. 
Mr. Edward Perronet and Mr. J. Anfon came to me 
yelterday. The former queftioned me much. I fimply 
Gg 
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anfwered him, and he at laft prayed, that he might 
feel what we enjoyed. The Lord has now laid a great 
burden upon him, and he believes he fhall partake of 
the blefling. 

I remain yours, &c. 


M. W. 


LETTER XVII 


{From the fame. ] 


May 2, 1761. 
Dear Sir, 


Rejoice at your approving of my ardour for the 

caufe of God, in whofe ftrength I hope to goon, 
fo as to amaze myflelf, as well as thofe who depend 
upon finning as long as they live. The Lord has gra- 
cioufly given me a clean heart, and I hope to ufe it in 
his fervice. I find I fpeak lefs than I did, and what I 
do fpeak, I know is according to the will of God. And 
he enables me to baffle the affaults of wife, reafoning 
men, by fimply declaring, ‘* I love the Lord with my 
whole heart, mind, and foul.” 

I was thought to be ftepping into eternity laft week. 
But the Lord fpared me, to go up with my children) 
and fervants, to Jerufalem, to worfhip. He was there 
a truth: [ rejoiced exceedingly, that ever I was born: 
I delivered my children into the Lord’s hands, with all 
I have, and all I am. I find my love to the Lord, deep 
and folemn, and can always rejoice in him. It is not in 
my power to defcribe the bleflings that are fhowered 
upon us. I truft the Lord will enlarge my powers, and 
that I fhall employ them all for his praife. I think, he 
is willing to give me as much as any daughter he has on 
earth. O pray, that I may fo ufe the grace received, as 
to gain fouls for him. Do not think I boaft, I feel my- 
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felf a fcrap of duft. But the Lord has lifted me up. 
And for his own glorious name’s fake, he will fuftain 
me to the end. | am not able to ftir, unlefs Jefus help 
me: I am nothing! Chrift is all in all! 

Before you left town I was agonizing with excefs of 
defire to love God alone. I knew the power was rea- 
dy, whenever I afked for it in faith. I found it was like 
throwing myfelf into a rapid ftream, where I muft {wim 
or perifh. The Lord gave me faith, and a {weet fereni- 
ty. Satan aflaults ; but Jefus keeps the citadel. Yet as 
I get ftrength, my inward trials are ftronger and {trong- 
er, But I rejoice, knowing they fhall all work toge- 
ther for good. To love Jefus is heaven upon earth. 
But I know no greater pain, next to hearing his name 
blafphemed, than to be debarred from declaring his 
mercy wherever | am. O what a day will that be, 
when we fhall fee his face, and live with him for ever! 

Pray that I'may be fteady. 1 carry much fail, and 
need much ballaft. But the voyage is fhort. My Pilot 


commands the winds, and I do not fear gaining the 


wilhed-for port. 
I remain, yours, &Xc. 
M, W. 


LETTER XVIII. 


[From the fame. ] 


May 30, 1761. 
Dear Sir, 


Cannot tell how often I have been prevented, when 
I have intended to anfwer your encouraging letter. 
Indeed, fir, 1 mutt prail fe the Lord Jefus. O he is 
lovely, and is more precious to me every day. Glory 
be to his name, he fulfils his promifes to my happy 
foul every hour: and I am in pain, when I am net 
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fome way employed to his honour. His tender care of 
me, melts me down, till I lofe myfelf in him. And 
when I think, how near the time is come, that will 
deliver me to my Beloved, my foul grows too big for 
my breaft, and I almoft faint for j joy. O what a call- 
ing is ours! To ‘live with Chrift Jefus my Lord, and 
that for ever! And does he not give us a foretalte of 
our blifs? Becaufe my bodily ftrength was little, he 
has renewed it. ‘ Inftead of creeping out of bed at ten, 
I am now waked by my Spoufe, and rife at four, and 
all'my family meet before five. Prayer is fweet. | 
would not accept the empire of the world, to keep me 
from that food of immortal fouls. When temptations 
harrafs, till my body almoft faints, my Lord is prefent 
with me.’ And ‘glory be to his name, I can count it a 
bleffing, when | am the moft tried. I know it ‘comes 
through him, to me his child, whom he eyes with ear- 
neft tendernets. 

‘My fon is much bleft. He cries aloud for a clean 
heart, and attends the ordinances with keennefs. Har- 
riot is a proof of what the Lord can do in a child. Her 
prayers are indeed furprizing. Many are ftruck at her 
confident petitions and boldnefs, in declaring her love 
to the Lord. My houfe is a heaven upon earth. Hal- 
telujah to the Lord. 


Tam yours, &c. 
) M. W. 


LETTER XIX. 


[From Mifs B. to the Rev. Mr. Wefley.} 


March 7, 1761. 

Dear Sir, 
HE Lord has of late laid me on the hearts of ma- 
ny of his children: fo that feveral of them faid, 
they could not reft, till he had delivered me. For this 
fortnight he has been many times very nigh; but vet 
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the fons of Anak feemed to triumph, till on Thurfday 
morning, being at prayer, I felt an hope, that he would 
keep me every moment. Yet 1 durft not fay, ‘ Chrift 
has delivered me:” but “ he wil! bruife Satan under 
my feet fhortly.”” And I felt, as it were, a claim to Je- 
fus, fuch as I never remember before. On Friday I 
faw his exceeding willingnefs to fave, and could almoft 
believe. At interceflion, I felt every word fink into my 
foul: yet foon after, 1 was furrounded with fuch for- 
row and anguifh, that I could not forbear crying out 
exceedingly. I then felt a little power to believe ; and 
my foul was calm. And I could not pray for any 
thing, but that he would do with me what feemed him 
good. When I waked this morning, my foul feemed 
abfolutely empty: only I found power to lie before Je- 
fus. After we left you, we went to Mr. Fay’s, when 
the power of God was prefent indeed, and even | could 
fay, “‘He will keep me without fpot unto the day of 
redemption.” 

What the Lord has done, I know not; but I find an 
exceeding great change. ‘Thofe fins that held me in 
the clofeit bondage, I know not what is become of 
them. I am accufed almoft every moment; but before 
I can look, the thing is gone. I feel no defire, but for 
Chrift : no fear but of lofing my hold of him. Yet I 
am often fo tempted to give it up, that it is almoft 
more than I can bear. I have but little love for God, 
though I love nothing fo well. I feel but little difference 
every hour, and I long to fee Jefus glorified. Yet I 
do not feem to be fo joined to him as I would: only 
under his peculiar care, it feems, the man of fin is ta- 
ken out of my heart, but I am not affured he fhall ne- 
ver return. I find more need of watchfulnefs and pray- 
er than ever, and of the means of all kinds. May there 
not be a meafure of pure love, and doubts remain? Be 
that as it may, I will truft in Jefus. And though a 
hoft of foes furround me, I know he can deliver me 
from them all, and caft them under my feet. 

I remain, yours, &c. M. B. 


erewry-ae 
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LETTER Xx. 


[An Extra& from one. of Admiral T——ll’s Letters to Nathanig] 
Gilbert, Efq.] 


July 1, 1765. 
INCE Wednefday the rgth ult. L have had ftrong 


imprefiions that my fins were forgiven. I pray God 
it may not be a delufion. Yefterday I fweetly converted 
with my Beloved, who drew me out into folitude and 
{poke peace to my foul. This morning I am under griev- 
ous temptations, but find.my Beloved has not entirely 
hid himfelf. from me. Truly I find a law, that when | 
would do good, evil is prefent with me, and I find my- 
felf fo weak that I am ready to fall. I cry unto the 
Lord, and have confidence that he will relieve me. | 
hunger and thirft after righteoufnefs, and my _ heart 
panteth after the living God. I would rather chufe to 
be a poor defpifed Lazarus ; ; tormented with all the af- 
flictions of Job; contemned and defpifed by men and 
devils; fitting upon a dunghill to be trod under-foot 
by the meaneft creatures ; than fall into fin, and fit in 
the throne of the fun, giving laws to the folar fy{tem. 
And yet, O my God! if thou fhouldeft withdraw thy 
felf from me but one moment, there is no bafenefs but 
what my corrupt heart would be guilty of. O that the 
Lord would purify me, and take me out of this wretch- 
ed world! But I muft have patience, and wait the Lord’s 
own time, and with humble refignation bear my crofs. 
The cup is very bitter, and the inward martyrdom molt 
fharp. But, O my Saviour, I remember thy agonizing 
pains in the garden, and I call to mind thy cruel tor- 
ments on the crofs, when thou didft cry out, Eli, Eli, 
lama fabachthani, to fave wretched me from the pains 
of eternal death. O Lamb of God, fave me in the hour 
of temptation, trial, tribulation, and forrow! 

O ye congregation of the righteous, offer up your 
prayers in behalf of a poor, weak brother, combating 
with the powerg of darknefs, that he may come off 
victorious. 
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Poetry. 






In Memory of Mr. Cuarzes Perroner, who died on 
Monday, Auguft 12th, 1776, aged 53. 


AREWELL, thou man of complicated ftrife, 
Thou heir immortal of immortal life! 
Protracted years of long protracted pain 
Were here thy portion—but are now thy gain. 
Who try’d thy patience has refin’d its drofs, 
To bear his image as it bore his crofs. 

Yet not thy hope of pardon, or its crown, 
From forrows fuffer’d, or from duties done: 
This all from Him—whofe everlafting grace 
Became thy ranfom, as it bought thy peace. | 

This all thy life, this all thy death confett, 
That ‘* Chrift was all—and Refufe all the reft :” 
Even Him—on whom as fr/? and /af? depend, 
Where grace fhall work, and how that work fhall end! 


HUMAN FRAILT Y. 


E AK and irrefolute is man; 
The purpofe of to-day, 
Woven with pains into his plan, 
To-morrow fends away. 


The bow well bent, and fimart the fpring. 
Vice feems already flain ; 

But paffion rudely {naps the f{tring, 
And it revives again. 


Some foe to his divine intent, 

Finds out his weaker part ; 
Virtue engages his aflent, , 

But pleafure wins his heart. 


246 POETRY. 


*Tis here the folly of the wife, 
Through all his art we view ; 

And while his tongue the charge denies, 
His confcience owns it true. 


Bound on a voy’ge of awful length, 
And dangers little known, 

A ftranger to fuperior ftrength, 
He vainly trufts his own. 


But ours alone can ne’er prevail, 
To reach the diftant coatt, 

The breath of heav’n mutt fwell the fail, 
Or all the toil is loft. 


Verszs wrote by Mrs. D. K——; of Dubilir. 


HE morning breaks, my foul awake 
To fing new fongs of praife ; 
My joyful theme of him Ef make, 
Who lengthens out my days. 


In gentle flumbers pafs’d the night, 
In joyful hope the day, 

‘n praifing him, with great delight, 
Who keeps me in his way. 


While here a ftranger far from home, 
O keep my heart above! 

Till brighter views of Jefus come, 
And all my foul is love. 





